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Hi! I'm JAY 
FLEMO... as 

you'd be able 
to tell if it 
weren't for this 

crummy 
caricature... 
and I know 

that, as TV. 
spokesman for 


TORTILLA CHIPS 

have said many times: CRUNCH 
ALL YOU WANT, WE LL 
MAKE MORE... 


CRUNCH 
ME with 
that 
STEAM 
ROLLER! 


Lissen, dude! 
You've heard of the 
cheese that goes 
CRUNCH... Well, 
you're gonna be 
that 
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ONE FINE DAY IN NANTUCKET 


THERe‘5 NO QUESTION ABOUT IT. GENTLEMEN... THE ONE ON THE TOP RIGHT IS 
THE PERFECT SPECIMEN! I- " - 



































HcAVV 


ILRR^ (*KN*I II.F submerged ‘•cripUT 


jOlIN’ V. Sf.VERIN iKpiatk arllsl 


Which movie made the biggest splash last summer? If you said BATMAN, you’re a DRIP! It was the adventure 
film that was all WET! ((Jet it? Splash... All wet?!) Anyway, it seemed to us this movie was a watered down 
version of several OTHER sci-fi flicks! It started out swimmingly, but then the plot went off the DE£P END; 

which is why it should’ve bera called... • 5) 


Something strange is 
out there! 


With all the slop people dump 
in the ocean. I'm not 
surprised! 


We hit 
something! 


W?*re taking on water! Either 
there's a breach in the hull or the 
Captain's water bed sprung 
a leak! 


Now I (glub giub) 
know why they call 
this a splash panel! 


Where do 
wc throw 
the water?! 


No problem! Vk 
at Rexxon are 
always willing to 
help out our 
country! 


A nuclear sub went down near here and 
the Navy authorized me to use your rig 
and men for a search and rescue mis.sion! 


Rexxon?! This will probably end up being a 
search and destrov mission! 


































Did he forget to 
check his oxygen 
supply*^ 


A \^oinan on an oil rig is 

had luck! 


Worse! He barfed with 
his helmet on! 


Especially if you’re 
married to her! 


Deepbore. do you read me? A hurricane knocked over our giant crane 
and it's heading straight for you! 


He saw something! 


He’s in a coma! What happened? 


Too bad you're not in a 
coma! 


E^ger. njust 
arrived! 


It was human, but it 


Sir! We’ve lost all 
contact with 
topside! 


Mavbe it was 
Elvis! 


1 

My soon-to-be-ex-wife! Whai arc you doing 
here?! 


L 

I designed this rig and I’m thepnly one 
who knows how to operate it! 










































^«<ic 


I'm in charge here! I ^vas trained ai the Captain Queeg Naval School to 
handle situations like this! I'll blow those commies right out of the water! 


Dud! Do 
something! 


Coffin! Pul down that 
bomb! Let's you and me 
play marbles! 


I get first shoots! 


^ A KtiKC 

^ WITH 
V ANUKt 


That's gotta be a secret Russian weapon! Those 
commies are gonna slime us! 


1 hope you don’t come 
back looking like 
Michael Jackson! 


He fell into the at^ss... He won’t be 
setting off any nukes! Thai's the good 
news; the bad news is that this 
submersible is leaking badly and we 
onJy have one diving helmet! 


You use it! The water is so cold I'll freeze and enter 
Into a cryogenic state. You can take me to the rig 
and revive me! 


Who are you calling a 
weiner?! 


Guys. I hate to break up this tender reunion, but you 
have to go down and disarm that nuclear device. Dud! 


Come on, you lazy slob! Get up and make me 
coffee! Engineering is no job for a woman! 
Your place is in the kitchen! You’re a weiner! 


But it’s over 2 and a 
half miles down! 


It worked! He brought her back to 
life by insulting her! 


W? never learned that in 
paramedic school! 
































rN riHL.. HEYr mitrs im ieatles 


m MEIWAI FROM "SPIASIT!! 


Ls.S.LUSIT&MI'^ 


Won't he drown in that stuff?! 


Don't worry! This liquid 
flurocarbon in your diving helmet 
will enable you to breathe at that 
depth! 


Either he's hallucinating or he’s 
stumbled into an undersea video 
store! 


We*re friendly interstellar extra-terrestrials from 
the planet Spielburg! We're here to help 
mankind! 


Who are you? 
Where are you 
from? 


Okay! I cut the wire... the bomb's disarmed. My 
breathing fluid is almost gone... So long, wife! 


If wc did. you would’ve 
been stuck with a two 
hour Jacques Cousteau 
special!’ 


If you’re so friendly and helpful, how 
come you didn't save that sub at the 
beginning of the story? 


It's a miracle! 
Look! There’s 
Dud! 


Dud, 1 learned a valuable lesson from this 
‘xperience... Any marriage, no matter how 
rotten, can be saved! 


Now here this! You aliens are under 
arrest for littering the harbor surface 
with this junk! 


The aliens 
emptied the 
ocean bottom' 


Right! All it taJtes is for the wife to die 
and be brought back to life by her 
hubby who then almost drowns and is 
saved b>' some E.T. ripoffs! It’!l work 
every time! 

















































AAAAAAAAAHI /vJ 

You TMKEp .ygQgE 


ABSOLUTELY 


(jEnTLEIVIAN \S SCf^EAMIN6 
SlN(SlN<5 ANP /(PPEIINCS... 




AW saboteur 

in 


ImLlBRfiKiT 


\ iS^OTTA BE MEEcc& 
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written & drawn 
by BILL WARD 


Gertsky, how do you explain the inexplicable fact that you performed far beyond your meaper 
capabilities first half? Gertsky? ...You're not even in therell 


Jeez! Look at the moves on that 51... Whaddaya say, Lou? TWo and a half million? 
















Hello. My name is John La^' and 
welcome to Americu's LeaM 
^^nted! Operators are standing by 
now to lake vour calls! 


No. this is not the 
' number for the 
Crapniatic Adjustable Bed!, 


Unfortunately, he later turned out to be innocent! 


Sucker!! 


Thanks to your help, one of the suspects from 
our last sh<vw' was apprehended in the tiny 
hamlet of Hamlet. North Dakota! 


































Y«... Have you m 
Brazil Nots ‘N* 
Cheddar Lemon 
Fudge Swirl? 


Now i!*$ time for a phom re-enactment of a recently 
committed crime! 


standln 


anjihing?! 


FIRE!! 


Nothing remains of the shopper in question, although his allies and 
confederates are spread for and wide, in every department store and 
convenience shop in the 50 states and territories! Be on the lookout for 
them... Identifiable by their insidiously fixil MO. (and RO.) As for the 
counterpersons, they were promoted to executive status in customer 
relations! 


Before we begin our next profile, a word of thanks for making this 
show number one! Americans, b^ nature, arc a ragtag bunch of 
losers, arrivii^ in this great new land after being kicked out of fine 
countries the world over... and we're damn proud of H! Being 
American is about having the freedom to do your ow'n thing... As 
lOTg as you keep committing sa>'age crimes, we’ll keep airing them! 
And now a look at another of .America's Least >\anted: 


WANTgp a 

) WiaiAM GAINED \\' I 

[ aka:" 

/ mine" ( ) 

'r/?/>M£.*AeTTHEn>t 































y./*. 


Sure! But suppose 
we make this game 
a Ii1 interesting... 

ten bucks on 
it? You don't mind 
if 1 use my ow o 
baJI, do you? It's 


$0 long! Pleasure doin' 
business wit' ya! 































(dctuaify, this is a multiple choice quiz tout we couldn't 
resist such a pre historic pun) 

THE POSSIL PJCTURED BELOW WAS AT FIRST THOUGHT TO BE A SERIES OF DINOSAUR FOOTPRINTS 
CAPTURED IN MUD WHICH OVER THE EONS TURNED TO STONE. THE CRACKED BUREAU OF 
•v ARCHABOIOGV NOW KNOWS THEM TO BE: 


Cj The floor diagram of the 
first dinosaur dance studio 


A: The footsteps of a very fat .. Bt Mrs. Gwangi s finest 

dinosaur captured directly in cupcake mold, 

stone 

TVRANOSAUftUS REX HAD INCREDIBLE 6 INCH RAZOR SHARP TEETH. THIS TELLS US HE WAS VERY GOOD 
AT CHEWING HIS POOD. WHAT ELSE DOES IT TELL US ABOUT HIM^ 


A: He was a very toad kisser. B: He had lots of troutole using C. He had to resort to 

dental floss. wearing goofy square teeth on 

Halloween. 

THE AMAZING STEGOSAURUS HAD TWO BRAINS^ ONE IN Hl$ HEAD AND THE OTHER AT THE START OF 
HIS TAIL. BESIDE THE FACT THAT HE WAS PROBABIV TWICE AS SMART AS HIS CLASSMATES. WHAT CAN 

WE TELL FROM THIS? _ 


TAKE 

tmAT 


<: He was eastiy extinctatole. 


A: He was the recipient of 
the first 'He’s got his brain 
where he sits" Insult. 


B: He was embarrassed toy 
which brain was smarter 












‘ p=> TYLER 


IT IS NOW BELIEVED THAT NOT ALL OF THE DINOSAURS DIED OUT, EXHAUSTIVE STUDIES fO<NT OUT 
THAT THE FOLLOWING CREATURE MAY BE A DIRECT DESCENDANT OF THE DINOSAUR; 


' A: It primarily used as a i: It was Spinosaurus' sole Like, duhl it was used for 

fort dufins snowball fights. mean of income. sailboarding, dudel 

WHAT 1$ THE REASON FOR THE WIDE VARIETY OF BONY CREST SHAPES AMONG THE CERATOPSID FAMILY 

OF DINOSAURS? 


8: The crest In not bone at all 
It s Silly Putty! 


C: Inbreeding. 


1 As The success of Uncle 
Penrod's crest salon in £1 Paso, 


>. 1 

Bt- 

■’1 

|SHB 


1 ^ jkBM 
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THE TOP OF THE PARASAUROlOHUS HEAD WAS THOUGHT TO BE A RESONATOR FOR HIS VOICE. OF 
COURSE. THAT WAS BEFORE THE CRACKED BUREAU OF ARCHAEOLOGV FOUND THAT ITS REAL 

FUNCTION WAS: 


A: To help him get the beach 
all to himself. 


C i: To make his parents mad. 


C; To het Nm past roller 
coaster height restrictions. 



THERE IS SOME DEBATE AS TO WHETHER THE PTERADON AaUALLY FLEW OR JUST GUDED. WHAT DO 

HIS LONG FLAT WINGS SUGGESH 


r A: That he was good at 
catching air but not much else. 


B: That he flew very well, once 
he was folded correctly. 


C: He had no business trying 
to fly at all. 



APATOSAURUS HAD AN EXTREMELY LONG NECK. WHAT WAS THE REASON FOR THIS? 



A: The annual addition of 2 B: All the pretty dinosaurs €: His feet stunk really bad 

neck rings to the dinosaur's lived on the second floor. and keeping his nose far away 

radical neckware. was a matter of survival. 





€s That Emmanuel Lewis will 
find the perfect vehicle to return 
to television, called 
Webstersaurus. 


SCIENTISTS BELIEVE THAT IF STENONYCHOSAURUS HAD NOT DIED OUT, IT WOULD HAVE EVOLVED INTO 
THE BRAINY DINOSAUROID. WHAT NEW THEORY DID THIS LEAD TO? 


~ A: That those bug-eyed little 
green men who keep visiting 
Earth are really returning 
dinosaurs. 


Bt That CRACKED missed out 
on a whole new audience for its 
reprint books. 









Stella, Tvc got it! Vm going to write my 
autobii^raphy! 


Shut up, Harvey and write something 
that isn’t fiction for a chaise! 


Water! Water! At last! Cool, clear, 
water! 


Shut up, stranger! This here 
cooler belongs to my office! 
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“LUQ HIJOL!” For you interstellar illiterates who don’t understand Kiingjaw nesc, that meaas« 'HJkay, 
beam us aboard!*’ So fasten your seatbelts for a futuristic blast from the past... 



Lei me 
share xtwr 
pain' 


Why do you 
want to kill 


( Wish )x>u 4X»uJd! I've got 
a toothache aiKl ix\ 
murder! 


No. Truth, 
know ledge and a 
record gros.v at the 
box office! 


Now will vou join me m my 
quest? ] seek what irvn have 
sought... 


Girls? 


My friend. >'ou are 
fortunate, tbr not only am 
I a New Age imstic and a 
washer of brains. I also 
dabble in root canal 
work! 


TONY FRANK 
star senpter 


RICK ALTERCiOTT 

a&tnJ artist 


Y05EMITE NATIONAI. PARK- 8454.2 


Spunk! What are >'ou doing here? 


Whoa! Th« last step is a beaut! 


Tm testing my new Air Jordan 
Levitation sneakers! Why are you 
climbing this mountain? 


I want to 
boldly go 
where no man 
has gone 
before! 


1 regret to inform you. 

Indiana Jones has 
already reached ihe top! 


Don't ttwry. Spunk will 
catch me' Tm the co¬ 
author and director of 
this flick, so there’s no 
f ’m gonna get killed 
on the first page! 
























































Funny. 

you 

don’t 

look 

Iranian! 


...And I am 
Sydork and 
you three 

are my 

hostages! 


I'm the Rumulan 
del egate... You must be 
(he repitsenutive from 
Or. the CtnMafdly 
Lion! 


rmtbe 

Federation 

representitive! 


No, I’m the 
Klingyawn 
delate! 


'UiAro 


D(/Ty 


^6UM 

OUOB 


In this joint, you give the giris 
money to keep (heir clothes on! 


Gimme some money 
for the dancer! 


Funny. 

you 

don’t 

look 

Iranian! 


Wboi a bloody shakcdc^n cruise this is! If this ship keeps shaking, it’ll fall 
apart! It must’ve been designed ty the clown who boill New York City’s 
steam pipes! Only the INOPERATIVE indicators work! This ship should 
be coiled the EDSEL PRIZE! 


Why do th^ insist 


W; want a 
.starship! We 
want a 
starship! 


Maybe they've 
heard we have R- 
rated in*Eight 
movies! 


No harm will come 
to the hostages if you 
send a st^hlp! 


on a starship? Wh>' 
not a Trump 
shunle or a stretch 


Please send a 
starship to 
rescue us! 


Forget the marshmallows! Let's 
have a sin g-aloi^! _ 

99 bottles of beer or the w‘aJI. 99 
bottles of beer... 


Highly illogical. Captain! Beer 
bodies on the wall ddy gravity! 


Douch vetl vi shop lakh bet* 


*This means: i cam eat that! which doesn t make sense, 
but it 's the only Kliogyawnese we know! What be probably 
said was. '*Oh bcyl A starship! Let’s blow that sucker out 
of the 


Isn’t this an ideal site to hold the 
Inicmauonal P^ace Convention? 




































Thjs prijnitis'e 
equipment is elTociivc 
but s'ery 
uncomfortable? 


Hand 

os'er 

>OUf 
guns 
and DO 
one Vi ill 
be hurt! 


Sydork: 


U this old'^shioned or 
ubal? A shoot nut at the 
O.K. Corral! 


Capifljn! E\-en if we locale the 
hostages, we don’t have enough 
power to beam them aboard! 


We’ve 
come to 
rescue 
vou! 


Actually, I 
have a deep 
outer pain! 
1 vses riding 
a horse! 


Spunk, let me 
help vou! 1 
know you have 
a deep inner 
pain! 


Vr'e Klingyawns arc 
mighty wamors. but 
iousv shots! 


No, I wanted lo 
invite Spunk to our 
Fulcan class 
reunion! 


Never mind die 
pain, what's this all 

alxHit? 


So lhai*s why 
you staged (his 

hostage 

siniation! 


Captain's Log; Stardate 3454.3... We’re being held prisoner hy a crazy 
Fulcan, a Klingyawn is trying to w-aste us. there’s not enough power on the 
ship so we have lo go in manually, my zif^r's snick m the “open** position 
and 1 don’t know why I’m talking into this thing since h*s out of tape .. 


Well, shoot the 
half that’s not 
relaied! 


I can’t Captain. 

he’s my 
half-brother! 


1 

Give me 

Shoot him! 

,0 

t 

the gun. 

Thai’s an 

1 

1 

\ 

Spunk! 

order! 

I 














































Either S>^rk has brainviashed 
ly crew or the Hare Krishnas ait 
on board! 


Vibuldyou like to 
buy some flosstni? 


It's an ancient 
tbrrn of 

communication 
known as 
charades! 


Spunk, shut apt 
Things arc bad 
enough without 
you singing! 


What's that 
souoi/ 


Are yt>u sure, 
Fatty? 


First word.., First letter. . O 
Second letter... P 


I've got 10 
semi a 
message to 
Starfleet! 


Theres an 

emeigertcN' 
message 
sender at the 
top of the 
turbo shaft! 


Open., the 
bool^ Open the 
window? 


I won't let some raw 
sewage, medical wastes 
and a bunch ctf plastic 
diapers deter me from 
my destiny with the 
Creator! 


You’re cracked! 
Schiockeree is beyond the 
Gross Barrier! Even the 
Batmobile couldn't pass 
through it! 


Where 
are you 
taking 
my ship' 


In the year 1990. the planet Earth 
ran out of places to dump its 
garbage so it was shot into outer 
space and created the Gross Barrier! 


W:*re going on the greatest 
journey of all lime... to ibe center 
of the universe! To the planet 
Schlockeree. where all existence 
began! 


What’s the 
Gross 
Barrier? 



































r<vkr 




r^fjjpii mnii wwtim 


Ham I II VMrM)NsS454.-l 


Heeeimooo! 


I Tiiu<;( have 
your 
Slarshjp! 


Gee, I (bought you'd drive a 
charioc’ Why would (he 
Almighty' need s Starship? 


Is i( the 
Pearly 
Gates? 


But (here's 
nothiag 

iKfCl 

Heeellllooo! 


It can't be! He 
doesn't io<^ 
like George 
Bums,. 


No. it’s 
more like 
the 

Golden 

Archest 


Is that 
HIM"? 


Vife came all 
this way to 
hear an echd?f 


So I can get away from this dump! How 
would you like (o spend an eternity 
eating hamburgers? 


...He looks 
like the 
Wizard of Oz! 


^bu'ie not God! He 
wouldn't have a 
food joint! He’d have 
a four star restaurant! 


Captain, you can’t be serious! Would Batman become friends with (he Joker? Vtould Hulk Hogan 
become buddies with Zeus? Would Indiana Jones make nice with the Nazis? WduW Bill Games 
wear a CRACKED T-shirt? What will nur audience think? 


Captain, after that big 
letdown on Schlockeiee. 
I’m sure everybody is 
looking forward to your 
' High Noon" showdown 
with the KJiflgyawn who has 
been tailgating us through 
the picture! 


Spunk, we have 
decided to forego 
die shoot out and 
have a cocktail 
party instead! 
Wi're going to 
be friends with 
the Klingyawns! 


Who does your 
hair. Kenneth? 


You're right. 

CapQin! 
Trekkies are 
illogical! 


Relax. Spunk! Our audience are Trekkies 
and they don't care! flock to our films 
no matter how ridiculous they are! 


99 bottles 
of beer on 
the wall... 
99botUes 
of beer! 


I was Shirley 
.MacLaine in a 
previous life! 






























As ONE FINE DAY AT THE AMUSEMENT PARK 
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.National Rat- 

iwO Ar«i)aJ Ave. 


Associaiion 

. N.W. Washington D.C. 


imsistoccttl/y that the 
whose name appears belt 
njember... Even though he*' 
twice shot himself in the 


•person 
owisa 
's already 


signature 


bUR AUS AT 

SPECIFIC GROUPS 

wntten by GEORGE GLADIR Ulustrated by JOHN P. SEVERIN 

SINCE I GOT MV AK-47 


Even Barbra Streisand has Stopped Trying to Steal from Me! 


...My Agent Returns All My Calls! 

...The Headwaiters in Tinseltown Seat Me Before Jack Nicholson, Cher 
and even Spuds MacKenzie! 

. .The National Examinerhas Stopped Printing All Those Vicious Rumors 
about Me ...Even When They’re True! 

. . .When My Contract Reads 10% of the Gross, I Actually Do Wind Up 
with 10% of the Gross! 


27 










| M2ia i B!rj [ Mla ia 


OFFICE WORKERS 


STUDENTS 


■'y i' >}AP . ^r4 




>UNS von'r 

HHU ftCPLSi^ 
9i0fL$ Kill 
?iOfLl . 


SINCE I GOT 
MY COLT 45 


I've be«n given flie oFRce's most desirable desk... the one nearest the 
water ooolerf 


OltTlAW 6UMS 
Amq ONLV 
ftUTUMS WILL 
HAVE 


...I get two-hour lunches... end even longer coffee breeksi 

...The boss loughs at MY jokes... and even contributes to 
MY fevorite charrtiesf 

.The firm's accountant encourages me to pad my expense account! 


School bus drivers stop right in front of my house... and even wi 
Teachers ask ME fer permission to leave the room! 

I get to grade my own exam papers! 

I no loneer dread Mondavs... but mv teachers sure do! 


I've a key to the executive washroom end I'm oi 










































SENiOR CITIZENS 


TEACHERS 


..frf mn APPliSr ^ studsiftt bmtj mi WATERMEIONS! 

...Tim PRIMCIMl imlyrrtiars to tab wtt my HALL HONfTOR asaijnmifTtij 
.Mi STUDEK1S fsrajard Hii 3 o'doeii ball and vmif for ME to disinisi tboml 
ahidonti ovan traat ma vritk RESPECTI 


MEMO FROM THE DESK OF 


To Michael Delle-Femine 
CRACKED Ed'rtor 


Dear Michael, 

I would liite to < 
accidently going off in your i 
while I wae showing you my ar 
the gun was loaded! 

1 guess we can b 
merely creased your skull and 
coffee mug! ^ ^ 


pologlze for my LUGER 
iffice the other day 
;lcae. I had KO IDEA 


My Grandchildren Never have te be Told to Give 6ram|rs a 
Greaf Big Kiss! 

Ne One Ever Reminds Me They've Heard My Jokes Before] 
Shuffleboard Disputes are a Thing of the Fast! 


S. Thanlts for your generous o 
dozen articles sight unseen! 


The Mailman Hand Delievers My Social Security Cheeks! 



1 
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£XAC7 ! 

CHANO^V 


1 




-ft— 



















I object, your honor, to this line of 
questioning! 


I don't know where you studied law at... but this tso’l 
the w^ we challenge a juror! 


You’re absolutely right.- A 
contract is a contraa! 


Hear ye, hear yc! The Night Court is new in 
session! 


Where wtrt ycHi on the night of August 

legs? 

















The defense rests, your honor! 


You swear to lell the truth, the whole 
tnith and nothing but the truth, honest 
u\jun? 


You’re to look at Exhibit A. ladies, not eat it! 


Before I swear... what >'ersion of the Bible 
is this? 




(SfOt^ry 














































^UiiFF ^1>0FF 
^U>FF ^liiFF 










^UOOF 

^ANt^ 


THI-S 
14 A 
‘ff7l£l^- 
UF/ 






»:*i 




^1 


■rj. 

ft. 


C*«t*J 


Ul 













?£StD£S''‘E\/£NlPY2y HADACHWJ? 
YOU STILL COULDN'T SIT OOWNf 


"■I'M I?EAUYSTAKT1NCtTO 
RESENT THAT LORDSUTCH 


WELL HE has mti HERE BY fAtm 
LONGEST, IT'S ONLY FAlRTHATNf GETS 
warn extra PRIVILEGES-' r=s^ 


justinman^archive org 








IVi INSPECT&PK1RW,5iR 
NO 5I6N5 OF ANY PARTY IT£^A5 

anywhere in The fort... 


HAVE NONE OF 

-,that Silliness 


PONT WOWV.. I 
OHECKEP EVERY INCH 
OF THI5 AREA 

FOR any hint 


Foesiw LE£IOt4 


EVERVrMiNG 

EjicfprTMg 



























Hcccc’MS Ba«aek! Is it Freddy? Ncv someone much sharper! Is it Jason? No^ he's 
more handsomel Is it Uathcrfacc? Noy it’s VIC MARTIN, back with another 
heap of horrific cartoons! Get ready to join... 


it's the same thing every night... Too many Bloody Marys 








Have vire met before? Your neck looks familiarl 


•oy! She's really pretty, isn't she? 
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captain... 


YOD WER6 60INQ WARP 9 
iN A WAPP 5 ^ONg... 


'' I THINK A COUPU MORK PV115 
ANPTHgWARP 
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HONEY, I SHRUNK THE DORKS 




What happened 
to ftwh? 


But he solved the 
murder, ssved your 
life and Rxed you up 
with me! 


Tm afraid I had 
[Q get rid of 


I don't care if you*re a neatness nut, you don't wipe off fingerprints at a 
murder scene!! You're supposed to be a detective! ?ooch, here, was a 
witness to the murder and he's gonna st^ with you! 


drooled! 
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LICENSE TO BILK 


DEADHEAD POETS' SOCIETY 


YOUNG ECCCHSTEIN 


James! Vbu're seeking personal re\‘enge 
because your chum was Diunfcred on his 
honeymoon! ^ won't tolerate that sort of 
ehavior.. Your license to kill is revoked, so 
turn m your weapons* 


Hercs my exploding toothpaste, my camera gun. my posion gas squirtin; 
flower^ my itchy toilet paper, my nuclear bomb tie pin... 


No. Tm lucky this bn*; 
taking place in the 
1980s! Mar’ In Lhe 
*80s when a bunch of 
students grab their 
teacher, they ain’t 
about to smg “For He's 
A Jolly Good Feflow”! 


Because y^>iir 
students 
admire you so 
much? 


Marie. I have just made a discovery that 
will be the greatest benefit lo mankind 
since the invention of the skateboard! 
Think of It! Beer will no longer be flat... 
will have bubbles! 


















FRIDAY the 13th PART CXIII, MANHATTAN TAKES JASON 


'aJ education for usi 


Man! 1 thought I kicked off 
' from an overdose, but he>« if 
I this is what my life was realh 
I like. I must've died from 
i boredom! 


That makes three of 
is... You< me and this 
movie! 


Yo. Belushi . , 
*hi> is vour life! 


t urn i Ch«%> 

Vm AngH. your 
arRel! h4‘ Oct 
And we re both 
Jead* 


UNCLE VUCK_ 
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Hello out there! This is Nanny 
Dickering again and we are 
about to embark on a whirlwind 
talk with Ronald McBurger as. 


McBURGERS 

KING BURGERS 

SERVED OV'ER AND OVER 


interviews the 


Hello, Mr McBurger! Thank you 
for granting CRACKED magazine 
this exclusive interview! 


Vife both earn a living selling 
inedible garbage to the 
average American consumer! 
Haw Haw! Just kidding 
(sorta)! 


You're welcome. Miss Dickering! 1 
did it because your magazine and I 
have so much in common! 


trvdur^p 













I believe P.T. Bamum said 


Do you mind if I 
ask you a few 
quesiions now. Mr. 
McBurgcr? 


Loosen up. Nanny! I 
didn't gel tQ the top of 
this steamy pile cf 
fried foods without 
having a sense of 
humor! 


I don't find that 
especially 
funny; Mr 
Me Burger! 


What? That there's a sucker bom 
every minute? 


restaurant! 


No, he said. ‘Til have 380 
burgers to go!’* He was feeding a 
whole circus, after all! Haw haw! 


First off. I notice that a lot of your 
employees seem to be in their teens. 

Is that because you want to give kids a 
chance to cam a buck?_ 


Oh. no, Nanny! Id love to wear a 
polyester jump suit and work for 
hours in a hot kitchen under 
floresccni lights with hundreds of 
people coming in and watching me! 
Of course... 1 am a pretty 
unusual guy! 


Well, actually. Nanny, it’s just that 
they don’t know any better! Face it. 
today's schools make a prison farm 
look pretty appealing! 


Are you s^ing that 
you wouldn't want to 
work in one of your 
own restaurants?! 


Well, what about the food 
served in your restaurants? 
Fast food places sometimes 
have a reputation for sub* 
standard food quality! 


Remember your 
sense of humor, Mr. 
McBurgcr! 


If you're »atying about the gerbii 
incident, we can end this 
interview right now, Miss 
Dickering! 


Tm sorry; Nanny! It's 
just that I've been 
hearing that for years and 
it's not true! All our food 
is Grade A, Number I. 
100% pure! (Not unlike 
yourself!) 























A successful man can*t dwell on 
details! 


Thanks (I guess), but 
Grade A, Number 1, 
100% pure what?! 


Cowurdicel People are afraid of 
the unJenown! Why. in every city 
and town, all over this great world 
of ours, you will find one of my 
restaurants and they're all 
practically identical! So, no matter 
where you go. you nes'er have to 
worry about going to a strange 
place for dinner! 


And yoM are a successful 
man, Mr. McBuiger! To what 
do you attribute the success 
of your fast food joints 


Oh. er.. Look at tl 
new milkshake 
machine! 


Are you s^ing that the 
average person prefers 
Che safety of repetition 
and jM'edictabiljty to the 
adventure of a new and 
different experience? 


Why we've made extra-large 
burgers, extra-small burgers, square 
burgers, double burgers, opcn-feced 
burgers... Wc even made a 
Moebius strip burger, but we 
could never finish putting ketchup 
on it! 


Falling off a 
building would 
be a new and 
different 
experience, too. 

but Tm not 
going to rush out 
and do it. 


t hinkin g of new w^s to scU the 
same thing over and over again! 






















Tell me. which of your 
achievements are you most 


Why is that? Because of the 
convenience it o^rs your 


Also, one of our best men 
went nuts designing a bun 
for it! 


customers? 


The drive thru 
window.. Deflnately 
the drive thru window! 


No! Because we can cake 
their money and they 
don't even get out of their 
cars and get their dirty 
feet a]] over our floors! 


How' horrid! 




I'd like to thank you for being so frank, Mr 
McBurger! 


And now I'd like you to join me 
in a box of fries. Miss Dictering! 


I'm afraid we both wouldn't fit! Besides. I 
think I'm going to have a hummus and 
sprout sandwich on whole wheat for lunch! 


Bui 1 do want to thank you for a rare 


Thank you again, Nam^ ! 1 
think CRACKED is my 
medium! Weil done! 

TKYo&R FRcsmy* 
TRAPP£P- Ifln 
m M‘Nu&&eT|^£ 


interview! 


Let it never be said that 
Mr. McBurger was 
ever a weiner! 
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Shut up with the liver bacon and onions! Fm too 
tired to cook so we’re having sushi! 


Hi, Honey! Am I starved! Hmmm... Is it 
liver, bacon and onions I smell? 


Shut up, Geoife! Tve added an extra star 
Thirteen is a bad luck number! 


Bets>; I have a list of the thirteen states. 1 
want a star for each one! 


What have you done to yourself, Oola? You look 
real foxy! 


Shut up, Nanook! This girdle is killing me! 
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